FORBIDDEN JOURNEY
"He has a cheek/' said she, "to claim hospitality from us
after making a mock of missionaries the way he did."
The next day was very full. We had to get a lorry to take
us to Lanchow, four hundred miles away, before the thaw
came and made the clayey roads impracticable.
Some owners were waiting for a sufficient number of
passengers to book places before arranging to send a lorry,
We went, the Smigs accompanying, to several garages and
examined many wheels and many engines. PopzofF, the only
European driver, was away, and we had to be satisfied with
a Sian driver. Peter insisted, therefore, on a contract
guaranteeing transport to Lanchow in six days and the right
to take another vehicle in case of a breakdown. The fare
demanded was twenty-five Mexican dollars per person,
The Governor.
After that we called on the governor of the province with
a view to obtaining passports which, seeing that those we had
were not exactly in order, might prove useful.
Shao Li-tze proved to be an affable little man, dressed in
Chinese clothes. He had made a stay of several days in Paris
in 1916 and could recall a few French words. We were
received in a room furnished with Spartan simplicity. Shao
Li-tze's wife was young and lively. Having made a pro-
longed stay in Moscow, she spoke excellent Russian and it
was in that language we exchanged the usual polite greetings.
"We heard, even as far away as Peking, how perfectly His
Excellency governs this part of the country,"
The governor in turn said he had read in the newspapers
about my arrival in China . . .
If words meant anything, Shao Li-tze and his wife were
on the side of the Nanking government and the New Life
Movement. I gathered later in the town that everybody
distrusted the all-powerful military commander who allowed
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